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Ti-r.--- O't, that's the 11m fir me."

The drink that's in the drunkard's howl,
Is not the drink for me ;

It kills tho body and the soul,
I low sad a sii;ht is he .'

Dut there's .1 drink which (iol hath given,
Distilling in the showers of heaven,

In mercies largn mid free ;

O, that's th-.- drink for me, O, tliut, ic.
The stream that many prize so liiijli,

li lint the stream for ine ;

For he who drinks it still is dry,
Forever dry he'll he.

Dut thers's a stream so cool and clear,

The thirsty traveller lingers near,
Refreshed and glad is he :

O, that's the btream for me. O, that's, tic.

The winc-cu"- ) that so many prize,
Is not the cup fir me.

The aching head the bloated face,

In its sad train I see ;

Dut there's a cup of water pure.
And he who drinks it may be sure
Of health and length of days ;

0, that's the cup for me. O, that's, &c.

From the Dcm icratie Uevieiv.

Dentil In tiin Nciuol Ilosin.
A TACT.

! went the little,

bell on the teacher's desk of a village
school one morning, when the studies of
the earlier part of the day were complet-
ed. It was well understood that this was
a command for silence and attention, and
when those hadbjcn obtained, the master
spoke. lie was a low, thick, set man,
and his llama was I.tiynro.

"Boys," said he, "I have had a com-

plaint entered, thai last night some of yon
were stealing fruit from Air. Nichols's
garden. I rather think I know tho thief.
Tim Darker, step up here, sir."

The one to whom he spoke came for-

ward. Ho was a slight, fair looking boy,
of about fourteen ; and his face had a

laughing good humored expression, which
even the charge now preferred against him
and the stem atnl threatening look of the
teacher, had not entirely dissipated. The
countenance of the boy, however, was
too unearthly fair for health ; it had, not-

withstanding its fleshy, cheerful look, a

singular cast, as if some inward disease,
and that a fearful one, were seated within.
As the stripling stood before that place of
judgment, that place, so often made the
scene of heartless and coarse brutality, of
timid innocence confused, helpless child-

hood outraged, and gentle feelings crush-

ed Lugare looked on him with a frown,
which plainly told that ho felt in no very
pleasant mood. Happily a worthier and
more philosophical system is proving to
men ihat schools can be governed better
than by lushes, and tears, and sighs. We
are waxing toward that consummation
when one of the schoolmas-
ters, with his cow-hid- e, his heavy birch- -

rod, and his many ingenious methods of
child-tortur- e, will lie gazed upon as a

scorned momento of an ignorant, cruel,
and exploded doctrine. May propitious
gales speed that day !

"Were you by .Mr. Nichols's garden
fenco last night ?" said Lugarc.

'Yes, sir," answered the boy, "I
was."

"Well, sir, I arn glad to find you so
ready with your confession. And so yon

thought you could, do a little robbing, and

enjoy yourself in a manner you ought to

be ashamed to own, without being punish-
ed, did you ?"

"I have not been tobbing," replied the
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boy quickly. His face was suffused,
whether with resentment or fright, it was
difficult to tell. "And 1 did'nt do any
thing last night that I'm ashamed to
own."

"No impudence!" exclaimed the teach-
er passionately, as he grasped a long and
heavy rattan, "give me none of your sharp
speeches, or I'll thrash you till you beg
like a dog."

The youngster's face paled a little ; his
lip quivered, but he did not speak.

"And pray, sir," continued Lugarc, as
the outward signs of wrath disappeared
from his features, "what were you about
the garden for? Perhaps you only receiv-
ed the plunder, and had an accomplice to
do the more dangerous part of the job ?"

"I went that way because it is on my
way home. I was there again afterward
to meet an acquaintance, and and but
1 did not go into the garden, nor take any
lliing away from it. I would not steal,

hardly to save niyseif from starving."
"You had better have stuck to that last

evening. You were seen, Tim Barker,
to come from tinder Mr. Nichols's garden
fence, a little after nine o'clock, with a
bag full of something another on your
shoulders. The bag had every appear-
ance of being filled with fruit, and this
morning the melon beds are found to have
been completely cleared. Now, sir, what
was there in that bag ?"

Like lire itself glowed iho face of ihe
detected lad. I le spoke not a word. All
the school had their eyes directed at linn.
The perspiration ran down his white fore
head like rain drops.

"Speak, sir !" exclaimed Lugare, with
a loud strike of his rattan on the desk.

The boy looked as if he would faint.
But the unmerciful teacher, confident of
having brought to light a criminal, and ex-

ulting in the idea of the severe chastise-
ment he should now he justified in indict-

ing, kept working himself up to a still
greater degree of passion. In the mean-

time, the child seemed hardly to know
what to do with himself. His tongue
cleaved to the roof of his mouth. Fnher
he was very much frightened, or he was
actually unwell.

"Speak, I say !" again thundered Lu-

garc, and his hand, grasping his rattan,
towereil above his head in a very signifi-

cant manner.
"1 hardly can, sir," said the poor fel-

low, faintly. H is voice was husk and thick.
"I will tell you some sonic other lime.
Please to let me go to my scat a'n't
well."

"()!i yes, that's very likely ;" and Mr.
Lugare, bulged out his nose and checks
with contempt. "!.). you think to make
me believe your lies ? I've found yon out,
sir, plainly enough, and I am satisfied that
you are as precious a little villain as mere
is in the state. Hut I will postpone set
tling wilh you for an hour yet. I shall
then call you up again ; and if you don t

tell the whole truth then, I will give you
something that'll make you remember Mr.
Nichols's melons for many a mouth to
come go to your seat.

(ilail enough of the ungracious permis
sion, and answering not a sound, the child

crept tremblingly to his bench. He felt
very strangely, dizzily more as lie was

in a ilream tlian m real ine; ami, laying
his arms on his desk, bowed down his
face between them. The pupils turned
to their accustomed studies, for, during
the reign of Lugare ill the village school,
they had been so used to scenes of violence
mid severe chastisement, that such things
made but little interruption in the tenor of
their way.

Now, while the intervening hour is
passing, we will clear up the mystery of
the bag, and of young Uarker being tinder

ihe garden fence on the preceding night.
The boy's mother was a widow, and they
both had live in tho very narrowest limits.
His father had died when he was six years
old, and little Tim was left a sickly and

emaciated infant, whom no one expected
to live many months. To the surprise of
all, however, tho poor child kept alive,
and seemed to recover his health, as lie

certainly did his size and good looks.
This was owing to the kind ollie.es of an

eminent physician who had a country
seat in the neighborhood, and who had

been interested in tho widow's little fami-

ly. Tim, the physician said, might pos-

sibly outgrow his disease, but every tiling

was uncertain. It was a mysterious and
hauling malady ; and it would not be won-

derful if he should in some moment of ap-

parent health be suddenly laken away.
The poor widow was at first in a contin-

ual slate of uneasiness ; but several years
had now passed, and none of the impend-

ing evils hail fallen upon the boy's head.
His mother seemed to feel confident that
he would live, and bo a help and an honor
to her old ago, and the two struggled oil
together, mutually happy in each 'other,
and enduring much poverty and discom
fort, without repining each for the other's
sake,
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Tim's pleasant disposition had made
him many friends in the village, and
among tho rest a young farmer, named
Jones, who, with his elder brother, work

I 1 I T
e.i a large iarm on snares, jones very
frequently made him a present of a bag o
potatoes or corn, or some garden vegcta
Ides, which he took from his own stock
but as Ins partner was a parsimonious
high tempered man, and had often said
that Tim was an idle fellow, and ought
not to he helped, because he did not wor
Jones generally made his gifts in such a
manner that no one knew anything about
them, except himself and the grateful ob
ject of his kindness. It might be, too
that the widow was loth to have il under
stood by the neighbors that she receive
food from any one ; for then; is often an
excusable pride in peopled!' her condition
which makes them shrink from being eon
sidercd as objects of "charily," as they
would from the severest pains. On the
night in question, Tim had been told that
Jones would send

,
them a bag of potatoes

1.1ami ine place at wiucu inev were tone in
waiting for him wa--fix- at Mr. Nichols's
garden fiuice. It was this hair that Tim
had been seen staggering under, and whir
caused the unlucky buy to be accused and
convict :d by his teacher as a thief. That
teacher was one little lilted for his impor
l int and responsible office. Hasty to do

cide, and inllexiblv .seven;, he was the
terror of the little world he ruled so des
tiotically. Punishment he seemed to do

light in. Knowing little of those sweet
fountains which in children's breasts ever
open quickly at the call of gentleness and
kind words, he was feared by all for his
sternness, and loved by none. I would
that he were an isolated instance in his
profession.

The hour of grace had drawn to its
close, and tha lime appro iched at which
it was usual for Lugare to give his school
a joyfully received dismission. Now and
llieii one of the scholars would direct a

furtive glance at Tim, sniueiimes' in

or inquiry. They knew he
would have no mercy on him, and though
most of them loved liiin, whipping was
too common there to exact much sympa-
thy. Every inquiring glance, however,
remained unsatisfied, for al the end of the
hour Tim remained wilh his face com-

pletely hidden, and his head bowed in his
anus, precisely as he had lt.uied himself
when he llrst went to his seat. Lugare
looked at the hoy occasionally wilh a

scowl which seemed to bode vengeance
(or his sulleiiness. Al length the last
class bad been heard, and the last lesson
recited, and Lugare sealed himself behind
his desk on the platform, wilh the longest
and stoutest rattan before him.

"Now, Baker," , "we'll settle
that little business of yours. Just step
up here."

Tim did not move. Tho school-roo-

was as still as the grave. Not a sound
was to be heard, except occasionally a

long drawn breath.
"Mind me, sir, or it will be the worse

for you. Step up here and take oil" your
jacket

The boy did not stir no more than if
he had been of wood. Lugare shook
wilh passion. He sat still u minute, as
if considering the best way to wreak Ins

vengence. That minute, passed in death-

like silence, was a fearful one 10 some ol
the children, for their faces whitened with
fright. It seemed, as it slowly dropped
away, like the minute which precedes
ihe climax of an exquisitely performed
tragedy, when sonic mighty master of
the histrionic arts is treading llio stage,
and you and the multitude around you
are waiting with stretched nerves and
suspended breath, in expectation of the
terrible catastrophe.

"Tim is asleep, sir," at length said one
of the boys who sat jutar him.

Lugare, at this intelligence, allowed
his features to relax from their expression
of savage anger into a smile, but that
smile looked mure malignant, if possible,

than his former scowls. It might be that

he Ml amused at the. horror depicted 011

the faces of those about him; or il might
he thai he was gloating in pleasure 011

tho way in which he intended to wake

the poor little slumberer.
"Asleep, are you, my young gentle-

man !" said he, "let us see if we can'i
find something to tickle your eyes open.
There's nothing like making the bust ol

a bail case, boys. Tim, here, is determ-

ined not 10 he worried in Ins min i about

a little Hogging, for the thought of 11 can'i
even keep the little scoundrel awake."

Lugare .smiled again as he made iho

last observation. He grasped his ratan
lirinly and descended from his seat. Willi

li"hl and stealthy steps he crossed the

room, an 1 stood by the unlucky sleeper.
The boy was still us unconscious ol his
imncniliiiir punishment as ever. He

mi'ditbe dreaming some golden dream of

youth and pleasure ; poilups he was lar

awnv in the world of fancy, seeing scenes

and feeling delights which cold reality
never can bestow. Lugare lifted his rat-
an high over his head, and with the true
and expert aim which he had aequiiod
by long practice, brought it down on
Tim's back with a force and waekin"
sound which seemed sufficient to aw ake
a freezing man in his last lethargy.
IJuicH ami last, blow followed blow
Without waiting to see the effect of the
first cut, the brutal wretch plied his in
strument of torture first on one side of the
boy's back, and then on tho other, and
only stopped at the end a few minutes
from very weariness. Siill Tim showed
no sijns of motion ; and as Lugare, pro-
voked al his torpidity, jerked away one
of the child arms, on which he had been
leaning over the desk, his head dropped
down on the board with a dull soinu .

md his face lay turned up and exposed
to view. hen Lugarc saw it, he stood
like one transfixed by a hasalisk. His
countenance turned to a leaden white-- 1

ness; the ratan dropped from his grasp ;

.md lits eyes, streatched wide open, glar
ed as at some monstrous spectacle of hor
ror and death. The sweat started in
great globules seemingly from every pour
111 Ins I. ice : his skinny lms contracted.
ind showed his teeih ; and when heat
ength streatched forth his arm, and wilh

the end of one of his fingers touched the
child's cheek, each limb quivered like the
tongue of a snake ; and his strength seem
ed as tliouoli it won Id monifiitiii v l.iil
him. The Lou was ihad! He hat
probably been so for some time, for Ins
yes were turned up, and his body was

quite cold. The widow was now child
ess too. Death was in the school-roo-

mil Lugarc ft a I been Jlozing a coipsc.'

Irun 11 liullt-I.ii- ir 1

Cr licvrviii" .11' ItiJi. of r,iss;i;p.'
An Iiii idem founded on 1 oi l.

Phis is a strange world, or, if you
lease, niativ strange things occur in this

world either way suits you and among
e strange things which happen in this

strange world, some are ludicrous ami
some are serious some are one thimr.
md some another. Many ihiiu's, too,
which take nhiee. are shrouded in ibe

irk pall of mystery, and remain un
known and inexplicable, till some chance
of fate or fortune draws aside the veil
rom our vision, and we behold objects

which before wo had not thought of.
I bus has il been with the present story,
which we are about to unfold. Like a

sweet (lower blushinir unseen, it has
ong remained concealed. lint chance

is given it to us, and we shall now give
lo our readers the story of Drairin" a
Cm c, vr Jlvscrvins the Hight of

ttvsagc.
"Onee n ton a lime" there came to

lis city a young Kentuckiaii, for the
purpose of learning the science of medi- -

ini- - mikI surjiiTV. lie was tail and ath- -

'tic, shrewd, apt and intelligent, with a

little sprinkling" of waggishness. He
as liMliietctl into the bhaiitv Hospital

md had a room in the third story given
mi as a study. On entering into his

new quarters he was introduced to a

oung Fiencli gentleman, occupying the
room also as a student. 1 he voiino

renehnian, it seems, was very frank in
his manners courteous vet cold and he

nis addressed his new coinnanion :

"Sir, 1 am indeed pleased to see ymi,
md hope ihat we may prove mutually
'reable; but in order that this may be
le case, I will inform you thai I have
ail several former room-mite- with

uone-o- t whom could I ever imrec we
ever could pursue our studies together,
'his room contains two beds ; as the
Idest occupant, I claim that nearcal the
widow."
The Keiitucki m consented.
"Now," says the Frenchman, "I'll

Iraw the 'boundary line' between our
territories, and we shall ear h agree n il

to encroach upon the other's riolits,"
in I ukiiiir a niece of chalk fr on Ins

icki't, he m id o the mark of division,
midway, from one side of the room to
the other. "Sir," ho added, "I hope
you have no objection to ihe treaty."

"None in the world, sir," answered
iho stranger, "I am perfectly satisfied
with it." He then sent down for hii
baggage, and both students sat down
with their books.

Thf: Frenchman vvas soon deeply en-

gaged ; while "Old Kontuck" was watch-

ing him, and thinking what a singular
genius he must be, and how lie might
"fix" him.

Things went on until dinner time
came. The bell was rung the French-
man popped up, adjusted his cravat,
brushed up his whiskers and inustachios,
and essayed lo depart.

"Stand, sir!" said ihe stranger, sud-

denly placing himself wilh his loo to llio
mark, directly before the French student,
"if you cross ihat line, by- -, you're
a dead man !"

The Frenchman stood pale with as-

tonishment. The Kentuckiaii moved not
a muscle of his face. 15oth remained in
silence for some moments, when thr
I'rciichmaii exclaimed "Is it possible 1

did not reserve the right of passage?"
"No, sir, indeed you did not ; and you

pass nits line at vour peril.
"Hut how shall 1 get out of tho room ?"
"I here is a window which you rt

served to yourself you may use that ;

but you pass not that my door, which
you generously 7 me.

The poor Frenchman was fairly caught,
lie was in a quandary, and made all sorts
ol explanations and entreaties. The
kentuckiaii took compassion on him, and
thinking that going out of a thiul story
window was not "what it's cracked up
lo he," said to his new friend ".SVr, in
order that ice mtiii be mutttulhi azrtcu- -

oic, I II rub out that hatelul chalk-lin- e

md let you pass."
The Fieiichnian politely thanked him,

and since the settlement of that "boun
dary question" they have been tho very
best of friends. .V. O. 'icai;une.

From the Cultivator.
Nins of Hi tter Time.

1. All agricultural produce commands
a fair, steady, compensating price, alike
removed from the depressed state which
sometimes has existed, or the unnatural
inflation through which we have just
passed.

'2. Speculation has had its day, and
the thousands who have been ruined, have
had time to repent at their leisure. The
mass of ihe nation are convinced that
honest industry, and slow and sure pro-
fits, are far preferable to the haphazard
and demoralizing influence of such haste
to he rich.

3. Agriculture, it is evident, is assum-
ing its proper place in the estimation of
the public. This may he attributed in

part to the knowledge respecting il, which
has been distributed by agricultural jour-
nals, and in part to the results of the agri-

cultural census, the results of w hich have
demonstrated tho paramount importance
of this interest.

4. We find evidence that the mass of
reading men begin to think and demand
information on the subject of agriculture,
in the fact ihat till our leading newspa
pers and most inlltiential journals, arc in

the habit of devoting a part of their pub-

lications to the dissemination of papers
interesting to the fanner.

5. In the processes of firming, yearly
advances are making. We have ibis year
seen crops of the heaviest growth, where,
a few years since, a quaking hug existed ;

better and more productive kinds of com
and other grain have been brought to no-

tice; the culture of roots has been intio-decci- l,

and found a most important auili- -

uy lo the fanner; and more attention is

paid to the cleaning ol laud, ami ihe de
struction of weeds, than formerly.

(i. Superior breeds of cattle, sheep and
wine have been introduced, and are ra

pidly spreading over the country ; in

lort, the elements of individual and na

tional nro-peri- ly were never more lull v

leveloping themselves lhait now. Let
the farmer be ihanklul.

"'I'lir lil-l- i ral:illi- - I'll!.."
Wc see it staled, (s:i s the Louisville

Advertiser,) and tuning no doubt of ihe

tnnh of the st.itcni"nt, ha-- ti n to lay it

before our readers, that good Irish pota-

toes make tin; most valuable cgitaMe
pills at present known. Tins medicine
is admirable in its ed'ecis working kind- -

v wilh the system and being entiely
iligcstilifv. They should be prepared by

rostiipr till they become "mealy," butler
, . i iii-ainl salt then lo no auuen in proper pro-

portions ; or. they may be taken mashed,
hot, with plenty of juice of a roasted tar
es, or any other palatable gravy thai

will make Ihein easy to swallow. l iie
j

patient must exercise Ins ow u judgment
as to the proper (jinhlli'i to be laken ; as

a general rule, however, three limes a

day will not be too often exercise in the

ii ii i i

open air. alter eaeii dose, wt.i oe inua
highly beneficial.

A ISuiil 'ii'' ol' Untf.
Al one of our seaport towns there

stood (and, we believe, c ith stand there

still) a fort, on l!u outside of whic li is a

spacious field, overlooking a delightful

prospect of land and water. At the lime

we aie speaking of, a Major Brown was

ihe command ant ; and, Ins finiily being
fond of a milk diet, the veteran had sev-

eral cows that pastured in th;; land afore-

said ; a sentry was placed near the ent-

rance, part of whose duty it was to pre-

vent strangers and stray cattle from trts-paMu- g

therein. Fpou one occasion an

Irish marine, a stranger to the place, was

on dirt) :.l ibis po.M, am!, having teecived

ihe regular orders not to allow any one

to go upon tho grass but the Major's
rows determined to adhere to them
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strictly. He had not been long at his
post when three elegant young ladies
presented themselves at the entrance for
the purpose of taking their usual cvenin-- r

walk, and were quickly accosted by tho
marine wilh "You can't go the're !"
"O. but we may," muttered the ladies
with one voice, "we have the privilege
to do so." "Privilege," repeated the
sentry ? "fait and I don't care what you
have, but ye mustn't go there, I tell ye
it's Major Brown's positive orders to the
conthrary." "Oh ay yes we know
that," said the eldest of the ladies, with
dignity, "but we are Major Brown's
daughters." "Ah, well, you don't go in
there any how," exclaimed Pat, bringing
his firelock lo the port, "you may be
Major Brown's daughters, but you are
not Major Brown's cows."

Hiilim of IVilliom IVnn.
Frugality is good, if liberality he join

ed with it. J lie first is leaving off su-

perfluous expenses ; the last, bestowing
them to the benefit of others that need.
The first, w ithout the last, begins covet- -
onsness: ihe last, without the first, be-

gins prodigality. Both together make
an excellent temper..

Happy... is the
i
nlaei

w here that is found.
Love labor: for if thou dost not want

it for food, thou muyest for physic. It
is wholesome for thy body, and for thy
mind.

Act not the shark upon thy neighbor.
nor lake advantage of the ignorance, pro
digality, or necessity of any one ; for that
is next door to a fraud, and, at best, makes
hut an ti n bit's t gain.

Iiiiiiirimr IVrnllh.
The ancestor of the Thellnson family

ied in I'.ngland about 1IJ0 years ao
lirecting by his will, that his property
should accumulate for 150 years, interest
upon interest, and then the existing Jeiw
Tlullttson to come into possession of the
whole. The period expires in IS 18.
The present Mr. Thellnson, in 182S, was
forty years old, and poor ; his son, the
Heir, was eight years old ; so that in his
twenty-eigh- t year, he will be the master
of twelve million sterling, or upwards
" f'S'll Ihrfc millions of dollars! Par-
liament tried to set the will aside at the
lime, but could not; they, however, pas-
sed an act, that no such will should be
legal from thai time forward.

Interest on $53,000,000, is three mill-

ions one hundred and eighty thousand
dollars per annum two hundred and
sixty five thousand dollars per month
eight thousand eight hundred dollars per
day three hundred and sixty-eig- ht dol-

lars per hour six dollars per minute.

Fat Astonished. An unfortunate Hi-

bernian no frequenter of large parties,
consequently a noodle ill gastronomy,
ruminating in his bliss upon the bank of
a southern creek, espied a terrapin plum-
ing itself. "Och, honey '." exclaimed lie
solemnly, "that ever I should come to
America to see a snulV-bo- x walk."'
" hist!" said his wife, "don't be after
making fun of the birds."

W'c lake from an exchange paper iho
following good 'mi :

"An artist in ibis riiy painted an imi-

tation of a bottle of beer so naturally,
that the cork dew out before he could
paint the string lo fasten it."

A negro in Philadelphia was recently
brought up for having three wives, when
in fact one was more than he deserved.
CulTee said he did not see what harm dar
was in taking as many w ives as he liked,
since he took only '.hose that nobody else
would take. This was good logic bul bad
law, and so he found it.

.7 AV.v Ji.ili. The Huston Post tells
a story of a toper who, coming home late
and hungry, stuck his fork into a bow I of
caps in starch which his wife had left on
tin; table. He worked away at his mouth-- I'

d of caps very patiently for some time,
but filially, being unable to masticate theni,
be sang out lo his wife

Old woman, where did you get your
cabbages they ate so d d stringy, I
can't chew thi m."

"My gi acinus !" replied the good lady,
"if ihe stupid feller aiut eating up all my
caps that 1 put in starch over night."

The BeuHlivt of the Law. A law

suit was recently decided in one of the

courts of Mercer county, Pa., in which
the original debt was $7 07, and the costs

'J I.

A damsel in Ayrshire, having two lov-

ers and not knowing which one lo prefer,
scaled the mailer by marrying one, and
immediately i loping with the othc:.

i

To tale Ink out of Linen. Dip the
spoiled part in pure melted tallow; thcu
wash out the tallow, and the ink will
conic out w ith it.

liti


